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CHAPTER |: Missing 


Peter and Jimmy were glad to have the floor of the hotel they were on finally quiet. While Jimmy gathered his 
notes and guitars to take to the studio for what would hopefully be the last mixing, Peter was making last 
minute phone calls and completing paper work before leaving the states for some much needed rest. Peter had 
so much left to do that he opted to not accompany Jimmy to the studio. Instead, Jimmy's security was left to 
a hired off duty police officer, while the limo driver also served as a second guard. Jimmy was expected back 
by 9:30 pm; the flight back home would fly out early the next morning. All seemed well planned, and the LA 


studio was only twenty minutes away from their hotel. 


It was 10:00 pm. Peter duly noted the time and the absence of Jimmy in the adjoining suite. Just give a bit 


more time........ 


Peter awoke suddenly and left the chair that he had dropped to sleep in. To his dismay, the time was 4:00 am 
and only four hours before he and Jimmy had to board their flight to England. Peter first knocked, called and 
finally opened the door that separated their two suites. Peter walked into Jimmy's room, noticing first the 
empty, unused bed, the luggage still where it was left the night before, etc. Phone calls then followed in rapid 
succession: the front desk of the hotel (did the night clerk see Jimmy and company return); next, the studio 
(closed until 8:00 am);the home of the recording engineer who worked with Jimmy during the mixing ("Peter, 
Jimmy left around 9:00 pm. | saw him and the other two leave.) No hint, no trace. Peter once again picked up 


the phone to make a call he hoped to never have the need to make. 


